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JOHN GILPIN, 


How he went farther than he intended, and 
came Home ſafe at laſt. 
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JOHN 6 11 PIN. 


TO THE TUNE OF © CHEVY cHace” # 


OHN GILPIN was a citizen 
Of credit and renown ; 3 
A train-band captain eke was he N 
Of famous London town. 


John Gilpin's ſpouſe ſaid to her dear ; 
© Though wedded we have ben 

© Theſe twice ten tedious years, yet we 30 
© No es, have ſeen. e 1 


To- morrow is our wedding-day, 


And we will then repair . 
* Unto the Bell at Edmonton, 
All im a chaife and pair. C _ 
My ſiſter and my ſiſter's child, i 
« Myſelf and children threr, © © 3 
Will fill the chaiſe; ſo you muſt ride 9 
On horſe back aſter we. 4 
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He foon 88 1 is admire | 
Of womankind but one: 


And you are ſhe, my deareſt dear, « 
© Therefore it ſhall be done. 


I am a linen-draper bold, 
As all the world does Know; 
And my good friend, the callender, 
* Will lend his horſe to go.” | 


Quoth Mrs. Gilpin— That's well ſaid , i 
And, for that wine is dear, | 
We will be furnifh'd with our own, 
Which is ſo bright and clear,” 


John Gilpin kiſs'd his loving wife; [ 
O'erjoy'd was he to find, | 

That though on pleaſure: ſhe was bent, | 
She had a n mind. | 1 | 


The morning came, the chaiſe was brougbe. | 
But yet was not allow'd | 

To drive up to the door, Jeſt all 
Should ſay that ſhe was proud. 
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So three doors off the chaiſe was ſtaid, 
Where they did all get in, 

Six precious ſouls z and all agog 

To daſh through thick and thin. 


Smack went the whip, round went the wheels, 
Were never folks ſo glad; 
The ſtones did rattle underneath, 
As if Cheapſide were mad. 


John Gilpin, at his horſe's ſide, 
Seiz'd faſt the flowing mane, | 

And up he got 1n haſte to ride, 
But ſoon came down again. 


For ſaddle-tree ſcarce reach'd had he, 
His journey to begin, 

When, turning round his face, he ſaw 
Three cuſtomers come in, 


So down he came; for loſs of time, 
Although it griev'd him ſore, 

Yet loſs of pence, full well he knew, 
Would grieve him ſtill much more. 


WS, 3 | Twas 


"Twas long b*fore the cuſtomers 
Were ſuited to their mind, 
When Betty ſcream'd into his ears— . 
* The wine is' left behind!“ 175 j 


© Gobd lack! quoth he; yet bring it me, | 
My leathern belt likewiſe, | 
In which I bear my truſty ſword | : 
© When I do exerciſe,” „„ 


Now Mrs. Gilpin careful ſoul! 1 
Had two ſtone bottles found, l \ 
To hold the liquor which the loved, _ „ 
And keep it ſafe and ſound. b | 
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Each bottle had two curling ears, 

Through which the belt he drew; 

He hung one bottle on each fide, nd” 
To make his balance true. 


Then over all, chat he might be 
Equipp'd from top to toe, | 
His long red cloak, well bruſh'd and neat, 6, 
IIe manfully-d:d throw, | 
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But finding. ſoon a ſmoother road i hate wt 


80 ſtooping down, as he needs muſt 


5 | 
Now fee him mounted once again 


Upon his nimble ſteed, 5. 
Full lowly pacing or the ſtones,, 1 
With caution and good heed... | 


Beneath his well-ſhod feet, = 
The ſnorting beaſt began to trot, N 
Which gall'd him in his ſeat. me. | 


So fair and ſaftly,” John did cry, Fl 
But John he cry'd in vaing | I | 
That trot became a gallop ſoo n 
In ſpite of curb or rein. 


Who cannot fit upright, | 
He gra'p'd the mane with both his hands. 
And eke with all his might h 
Away went Gilpin, neck or nought, 


Away went hat and wig; © 
He little dreamt, when he ſet out, | 


Ot running ſuch a rig.. 5 ö 
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The horſe, who never had before £71 
Been handled in His N il; 'S = 

Afirighted fled ;, and, as he fler, *{ 7 
Left all ta} world behind... 4 poljoss 1197 


The wind did blow, 2 did fly, 
Like ſtreamer long and gay; 

Till loop and button failing both, 
At laſt it flew away? 


Then might all people well diſcern, 1 
The bottles he had flung ; HET 3091 h 

A bottle ſwinging at each fide, „ 
As has been ſaid or ſung. 
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The dogs did bark, the children ercam'd, 
Up flew the windows all; 

And ev'ry foul cry'd out, Well done ! * 
As loud as he could bawl. | 


Away went Gilpin—who but he! 
His fame ſoon ſpread around 
He carries weight !-—he rides a race! y 75 
Tis for a thouſand pound !* . 4 
| And 
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And ſtill, as faſt as he drew near, 
"Twas wonderful to view, 

How, in a trice, the turnpike-men 
Their gates wide open threw. 


And now, as he went bowing down 
His reeking head full low, 
The bottles twain, behind his back, 
Were ſhatter'd at a blow. 


Down ran the wine into the road, 
Moſt piteous to be ſeen, 

And made his horſe's flanks to ſmoke, 
As he had baſted been. 


But ftill'he ſeem'd to carry weight, 


With leathern girdle brac'd ; 


For ſtill the bottle necks were left 


Both dangling at his wail. 


Thus, all through merry Iſlington, 
Theſe gambols he did play, 
And till he came-unto the Waſh. 


Of Edmonton ſo gay. 
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And there he threw the Waſh about 7 47 
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On both ſides of the way 
Juſt like unto a trundling-mop, 
Or a wild-gooſe at play. 


At Edmonton his loving wife 

From the balcony ſpied 
Her tender buſband, wond'ring much 
Io ſee how he did ride. 


Stop, flop, John Gilpin! here's the houſe? 
They all at once did cry; 

The dinner waits, and we are tired!“ 
Said Gilpin— So am I 


But, ah! his horſe was not a whit 
Inclin'd to tarry there; 

For why ?—his owner had a houſe 
Full ten miles off, . at Ware. 


So like an arrow ſwift he flew 

Shot by an archer ſtrong 
So did he fly—which brings me to 
The middle of my ſong. 
2 
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Away went Gilpin, out of breath, 
And fore againſt his will, 


Till at his friend's, the callender's, 
His horſe at laſt Rood ſtill. 


The callender, ſurpriz'd to ſee 
His friend in ſuch a trim, 

Laid down his pipe, flew to the gate, 
And thus accoſted hini— 


What news? what news ?—the tidings tell; 
Make haſte and tell me all! 

Say, why bare- headed you are come, 
* Or why you come at all!?“ | 


Now Gilpin had a pleaſant wit, 
And lov'd a timely joke; 
And thus unto che callender, 2 | | 2 
In merry ſtrains he ſpoke 


I came becauſe your horſe would come; 
And, if I well forbode, 

My hat and wig will ſoon be here; 
© They are upon the road.” 
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The callender, right glad to find 
His friend in merry pin, 

Return d him not a ſingle word, 
But to the houſe went it: 


Whence fright he came with hat and wig, 
A wig that droop'd behind, 


A hat not much the worſe for wear: | 


Each comely in its kind. 


He held them up; and, in his turn 
Thus ſhew'd his ready wit— 

My head is twice as big as yours, 
< They therefore needs muſt fir. 


But let me ſcrape the dirt away 
* That hangs about your face 5 


© And ſtop and eat—foi well you may 


* Beina hungry calc !* 


Said John—<* 1t is my wedding- day; 
And folks would gape and ſtare, 
* If wife ſhould dine at Edmonton, 
© And I ſhould dine at Ware” 


"Then 
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EE Then, ſpeaking to his horſe, he nid. 


lam in haſte to dine; 


_ * *Twas for your: pleaſure you came n | 


Tou ſhall go back for mine.“ 


Ah! lucklefs word and bootlefs boaſt, 


For which he paid full dear; 
For, while he ſpoke, a braying aſs - 
Did fing molt loud and clear: 


Whereat his horſe did fnort, as if 
He heard a lion roar ; 

And gallop'd off, with all his might, 
As he had done defore. 


Away went Gilpin—and away 
Wear Gilpin's hat and wig ; 


He loſt them ſooner than ar firlt :. 
For why ?—they. were too big, 


Now Gilpin's wife, when ſhe had ſeen 5 


Her hufband poſting down 
Into the country far away, 
She pull'd out half-a- crown; 
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And thus unto the youth the ſaid 
That drove them to the Bell, 


* This ſhall be yours, when you bring back 


My huſband ſafe and well, 


The youth did ride, and ſoon they met; 


He try'd to ſtop John's horſe 
By ſeizing faſt the flowing rein, 
But only made things worſe. 


For, not performing what he meant, 
And gladly would have done, 
He thereby frighted Gilpin's horſe, 

And made him faſter run. 


Away went Gilpin—and away 
Went poſt-boy at his heels; 


The poſt-boy's:horfe right glad to mils 


The lumber of the wheels. 


Six gentlemen upon the road,. 
Thus ſeeing Gilpin-fly; : 


With poſt-boy ſcamp'ring in the rear, 


They rais'd the hue-and-cry. 


Stop 


(ns 


Sop thief —ſtop thief hs highwayman | F 

Not one of them was mute; 

| So they, and all that paſs'd that wav, 
Soon join'd in the purſuit. 


But all the turnpike-gates again 
Flew open in ſhort ſpace; 
The men ſtill thinking, as before, 
That Gilpin rode a race: 
1 And ſo he did, and won it too, 
For he got firſt to town: 
Nor ſtopp'd till where he firſt got 5 


He did again get down. 
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Now let us fing—* Long live the kings. 
And Gilpin, long live he | 
And when he next does ride abroad, 
Þ May I be chere to ſee! 


coOoO K's Laft Voyage. 
This Day was ; publiſhed, 


Embell:fhed with 69 fine Copper-pletes, and a large Chave, | 


exhibiting all the Diſcoveries made in this and his two pre- 


ceeding Vayages, with the Tracts of Be Ships under his 


Command, 


Price {1 75 od in Boards, 
Li 12s 6d Calf, Lettered 


1 16s 64 with the coloured Chart, Cali, 2 vile in 


the be Tanner, 
APOYAGE tothe PACIFIC OCEAN; 


undertaken by the Command of nis MAJEST Y, L 


for making Diſcoveries in the Northern Hemiſphere, 


To determine the Poſition and, Extent of the Weſt Side 
of North America; ins Diſtance from Aſia; and the 
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